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Venusberg zephyrs. The chorus of younger pilgrims, too, did
not swim along so tranquilly as it might have done; and Wolfram,
after singing his opening lines very well, misplaced his voice in
shifting to his upper register at the words "Da scheinest du,"
and, failing to recover himself, gave O du, mein holder Abend-
stern flat throughout. The rest was beyond cavil. Miss Thudi-
chum, a very carefully trained singer, who shews herself more
and more worthy of the pains taken with her, doubled the parts
of Elizabeth and Venus; and Mr Edward Lloyd was the Tann-
hauser.

I am not a very regular frequenter of the students' concerts
at the Guildhall School of Music. They begin at the unreasonable
hour of half-past six; and the surroundings always give me an
uneasy sense of having been summoned before the Lord Mayor's
Court for some misdemeanor. Nevertheless, I looked in at one
last week, and found the huge room, as usual, crowded. There
was the inevitable child violinist performing prodigies; there was
the regulation young lady with the flexible voice, the high range,
and the unawakened artistic sense, mechanically using the mad
scena from Lucia as a stalking horse; there was the intelligent
young gentleman cautiously playing the flute obbligato; and
there was the harmless necessary assortment of students' original
compositions, the pretty firstfruits of them that are Corporation
Exhibitioners. I was unable to stay very long; and the most
enjoyable thing I heard was a Mendelssohn prelude and fugue
played by Miss Ethel Barnes, who shewed, before she played six
bars, that she had been stimulated artistically as well as finger-
trained mechanically. That prelude and fugue consoled me in-
expressibly after Lucia; and as the next thing in the program was
II Segreto, I fled away into the night, lest a worse thing should
befall, leaving Miss Ethel Barnes, as far as I was concerned,
mistress of the situation.

18 March 1891

THE blizzard put back my arrangements on the loth so far that
I was late for Mr SomervelPs Mass. When I arrived at the Bach
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